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On Pegasus
Roberta Hahn
Pegasus, fly me to the clouds
Through the white mists
Breaking now and then into blue.
Go beyond the blue to morning.
See fire flashes light the sky,
A joyous burst of excitement.
Heralding the sound of wind
Crashing into wind.
Fly me over double rainbows.
Let me ripple fingers in the red.
As swirling green and yellow hues
Marble into rainbow sherbet.
Icarus melting in the sun, falls
Earth bound, feathers singed and dying.
I, no slave to nature, ride
My winged Pegasus forever.
1
Hahn: On Pegasus
Published by DigitalCommons@COD, 1993
